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mere lad of 14 who had been with them. I was informed that I should
temporarily return to Cuddalore and that coatact would be establish-
ed with me through an important comrade. I once again went back
home.
Among the comrades who were engaged in preparations for
revolution in South Arcot district two of my relatives were prominent.
One day I received word that I should present myself at a designated
spot. It was the house of a Congressman and there I found my uncle
waiting for me. He instructed me to return to Madras and he gave
me the address of his own secret "den".in the city. He said that i
should work as a "courier" for him.
When the party worked underground, it was the courier who
carried information, material, money, arms and the like, serving as an
indispensable connecting link. A courier was expected to be an
intelligent, courageous, and strong-willed person, totally dedicated
to the party, and ready to sacrifice his life for the cause. A minor
mistake on his part might well expose others. In many cases when
Communists were captured, the cause was lapses on the part of
couriers rather than police skill.
I wanted very much to work as a courier. But the comrades did
not select me for the assignment on the ground that I was not old
enough for such a job. However, my mind was entirely occupied
with thoughts of how I would carry out the tasks that would be
assigned to me in the coming revolution. Day after day newspapers
reported the arrest of men whom I knew and with whom I was
acquainted. On occasions I read of some comrade or the other known
to me who had escaped from prison.
I read newspapers simply to learn about these developments on the
revolutionary front. In certain parts of India the armed struggle
of the Communists went on successfully. Telangana [in the state of
Hyderabad] was one such place. In Hyderabad the Communists
waged an intensive and successful struggle against the Razakars.
At the same time Sardar Yallabhbhai Patel sent a police force into
Hyderabad, which had refused to join the Indian Union. I believed
that the- invading force was being sent to crush the growing strength
of the Communist revolutionaries. "This is not a military operation;
it is just a police action," said Patel.
A large police force went into Hyderabad from Madras. Just
as I thought, the "police action" did not stop with crushing Kasim
Razvi and his Razakars. Even more actively was Patel engaged in